



TALES? 


с CRYPT 


HEH, HEH! WELCOME, YOU DEAR LITTLE MORBID MONSTERS, Yo мү NEW TERROR-TITLE/ ECS 
GRUESOME THREESOME 15 NOW A REVOLTING FOURSOME, ^S "THE CRYPT OF TERROR” JOINS WITH “THE 
VAULT OF HORROR,’ "THE HAUNT OF FEAR "ANO "TALES FROM THE CRYPT” TO BRING YOU HEAPING 
HELPINGS OF HORROR ін THE OF T- IMITATED E.C. TRADITION. X TRUST YOU'LL BE AMPLY SICKENED 
SY THIS LATEST COLLECTION OF CADAVEROUS CAVORTINGS. AS OF WOW, ALL 15 AT PEACE AT THE ЕС. 
OFFICES, вит I EXPECT TROUBLE WHEN THE VAULT-KEEPER AND THE OLD WITCH REALIZE THAT 

І, NOW, HAVE TWO MUCK-MAGS TO THEIR ONE! OH,WELL,THERE'S МО USE SLAUGHTERING YOUR 
CHICKENS BEFORE YOU COME TO THE BURNED BRIDGES. so, COME INTO THE CRYPT OF TERROR. 
AND YOUR HOST ін HOWLS AND HEAVES..YOUR CRYPT-KEEPER...WILL LAUNCH MY WEW NAUSEATING 


NEWSPRINT- NARCOTIC WITH THE BLOOL-CURDLING, SPINE-TINGLING YELP-YARM X CALL: 





THINKING OF MAMIE MADE CHESTER MAD 
AND OROVE HIM ON. НЕ WAS ROUNDING 
A TURN WHEN HE SAW IT NOT FORTY 
FEET AMEAD. НЕ STOPPED ABRUPTLY 
AND CALLED OUT TO THE BLACK- 
CLOAKEO HULK IN TH 
о = 
NE WHO Ø/D ІТ TO HER. I'VE GOT TO 
ЕР TRYING! Ive GOT то 


THE WEREWOLF BARED ITS FANGS 
AT THE HUNTER AND SN ARLED. 
CHESTER DROPPED TO ONE KNEE 
THREW THE RIFLE TO HIS SHOUL- 
DER AND SQUEEZED THE TRIG- 
GER. A HOLLOW- NOSED 33 
SHRIEKED ACROSS THE ROAD 
AFTER THE NOW-FLEEING BEAST. 


HIT HIM! FOR MAMIE! 
RIP HIM OPENS 


MISSED HIM... SOB. .. MAMIE! 
I..soB...M/S SED... 


LOATH TO LOOK UPON THE GORY REMAINS THAT LAY IN THE 
DITCH, CHESTER WAS NEVERTHELESS DRAWN TOWARD THEM AS 
THOUGH BY SOME MAGNET OF MORBIDITY, HE APPROACHED ON 
TREMBLING LEGS,., LOOKED. . .THEN RECOILED IN HORROR 
AT THE SIGHT OF BARE BON 





THE MEN IN MARLEY'S TAVERN 
LEAPED TO THEIR FEET AS CHESTER 
BURST THROUGH THE DOOR, 
HEADED FOR THE BAR, THEY SAW 
THE RIFLE AND THE LOOK ON HIS 
FACE AND THEY KNEW. 


WHO...WHO WAS У QUICK, FRANK! 
ІТ THIS Time, POUR ME SOME- 
CHET? 


LOO > 


IT ALREADY \ THAT GIVES YOU 


GOT SOMEONE | MORE RIGHT To W 


OFF, CHET. YOULEAD 
THE MAY AND WELL 
BACK YOU UP! 


DO, MAYOR‘ WHAT ABOUT 
THE PROTECTION YOU 
PROMISED US? 


CHESTER TOSSED OFF A DOUBLE 
BOURBON... AND WHILE IT WAS STILL 
BURNING DOWN,HE PANTED OUT THE 
TERRIBLE DETAILS OF HIS HARROW: 
ING EXPERIENCE. = 
600, MAN! Y A FARMER... HAS А 
TELL US WHO ^ PLACE THREE MILES 
IT WAS WEVE ) OUT.. .SEEN HIM IN 


ALL вот TOWN... WICE GUY.. 
FAMILIES. 


QU/ET. HE'S GONNA 
BE QUIET A 20/6, 
LONG TIME NOW. 
LIKE MY WANIE! 
a 


FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER, MAYOR 
ELWOOD HANSON WAS AWAKENED BY 
SHOUTS OF HIS NAME. HE LEANED 
JUNE ASILY FROM THE BEDROOM WIN- 
Dow OF HIS COLONIAL HOME AND 
LOOKED DOWN AT THE ANGRY CROWD 


WAYNE ? FOR OWE 
THING, THIS FIENDISH 

КА, aT TACK TOOK PLACE 
OUTSIDE OF TOWN 


RAVAGED A/GHT HERE | MORE THAN 
ON THE STREETS OF | WORDS, MAYOR! 
РАМЗИ ЕТ 


Ат FIRST THE МЕН EXCHANGED 
GUILTY GLANCES OF RELIEF, BUT 
AFTER А FEW MOMENTS OF BROODING 
SILENCE, PAUL MYERS CLIMBED ONTO 
A TABLE AND SHOUTED,. . 


THAT MAKES F/VE VICTIMS IN AS 
MANY MONTHS... AND MAY P AIN'T 
МЕ PAYIN’ FOR PROTECTION IN 
THIS ROTTEN TOWN? ALL WE GET 
FROM MAYOR HANSON 15 PROMISES. 
DO WE WAIT TILL THAT WEREWOLF 
GRABS SOMEONE CLOSE TO US 
BEFORE WE MAKE HANSON 20 

SOMETHING I? 

کے 





SOON, НІЗ PORTLY PAJAMA-CLAD 
[FIGURE WRAPPED IN A SILKEN ROBE, 
[THE DIGNIFIED MAYOR OF PLAINS- 
VILLE STOOD BEFORE HIS TOWNS- 


I'LL SEND OFFICIAL CON- 
DOLENCES то нз WIDOW 
IN THE MORN, . d 


V WHAT'RE 

) YOU GOING 
тодо 
ABOUT IT, 





Mayor HANSON TRIED TO PACIFY 
THE ROILED MOI 


PLEASE, GENTLE- | SULVER/P I 
MEN? NOW, MR. DON'T GET 
WAYNE, YOU SAY < YOU, MAYOR. 
YOU FIRED SEVERAL\ 1 USED HOL- 
SILVER BULLETS | LOM-NOSED 
AT THIS WEREWOLF.. , 33'S. ‘LEAD 
THEY WERE SILVER \WOT SILVER. 
BULLETS, OF COURSE? | THEY'RE LIKE 


MAYOR HANSON WAS VERY ADEPT AT 
SHIFTING THE PRESSURE FROM HIM-, 


WELL, I MIGHT HAVE KNOWN 
SOMEONE WOULD GO OFF HALF- 
COCKED! мү DEAR MR. WAYNE... 
IF YOU'O TAKEN THE TROUBLE 
ТО READ UP ON WEREWOLVES АЗ 
JI HAVE, YOU'D КМОЖ THAT ONLY 
A SILVER BULLET CAN KILL A 
WEREWOLF 


THE MAYOR WENT BACK INTO HIS STATELY HOME, THE CROWD 
DISPERSED, AND CHESTER WAYNE JOINED PAUL MYERS AND 
CHICK ROGERS IN A GLOOMY SESSION AT MARLEY'S TAVERN... 








THERE NEVER WAS A MAN BETTER АТ 
SQUIRMIN' OUT OF A HOT SPOT THAN 
MAYOR HANSON! , 


O MOST OF THE PEOPLE OF PLAINSVILLE LIVED IN 
DREAD OF THE COMING FULL MOON... AND THE NIGHT IT 


Y WE'RE WO BETTER 
OFF THAN BEFORE 
WE CALLED ОН HIME 


THE CROWD FELL SILENT WITH 
EMBARASSMENT FOR NO MAN WISHED 
TO ADMIT IGNORANCE TO HIS NEIGH- 
BOR, MAYOR HANSON SMILED 
PATRONIZINGLY. . . [= 


I'LL WELCOME ANYONE OF YOU 
TO мү L/BRARY WHO'D CARE TO 
INFORM HIMSELF ON ТНЕАА8/75 
OF THE LYCANTHROPE. MEAN- 
WHILE, MY FELLOW CITIZENS, ВЕ 
CALM... AND... GOOD-N/GHT. .. 


YES, WE ARE! WE HAVE TIME... A WHOLE 
MONTH BEFORE THE NEXT FULL MOON. WE 
CAN START MELTIN' DOWN S/LVER COINS 
FOR BULLETS! WE CAN BE READY THE 
NEXT TIME THAT WEREWOLF SHOWS HIMSEL! 


T WAS JUST THREE SHORT BLOCKS FROM HER MOTHER'S 
HOUSE TO THE HANSON HOME. 


ARRIVED, EVERYONE STAYED BEHIND LOCKED DOORS AND. 
SHUTTERED WINDOWS. ONLY CLARA HANSON, THE 
MAYOR'S WIFE, YENTURED OUT TO VISIT HER AGED АМО 
AILING MOTHER... = au hi 


ТУЕ GOT ТО ВЕ RUNNING ALONG, МАМА WHAT ELSE 

ELWOOD WILL BE WORRYING ABOUT | COULD I DO 

ME! PROMISE YOU'LL JAKE /T EASY. JN THIS 
WHEELCHAIR 


и 


CLARA WALKED,UNAFRAID, 
UNTIL SHE SAW THE FULL YELLOW MOON HANGING HIGH 
ABOVE THE VILLAGE SQUARE.. 


GULP... THANK HEAVENS IT'S 
NOT FART 





EEPISHLY, THEY | PICKED uP THEIR SILVER-BULLET- 
| LOADED CARBINES AND STALKED | FROM THE TAVERN, 
ACROSS THE SQUARE. TMEY GOT NO FURTHER THAN 
| WHERE THE GHASTLY ‘SKELETON OF CLARA HANSON LAY 


1м A POOL OF CONGEALING GORE, HER BLOOD SOAKED 


іш SEE FOR 
HIMSELF 


TIME, FRANK! ҮЕРҮ 


Y FOR'M THIS | THA'S \ 


HMMPHÍ FAT LOT 


RIGHT | оғ 8000 YOU'RE 
SILVER BULLETS IN 


Mayor HANSON WAS PLAINLY 
FACED THE TWO WHITE 


(A INI? он... 
LORD! но! МО! I JUST 
PHONED мү MOTHER- 
IN- LAWS CLARA 
HASN'T COME HOME 
YET! WAS IT A., 
WOMAN P 


'OIN' TALKIN’ ABOUT 
IT HERES іе YOU'RE 
GOIN" AF TER ны, 

GOS (ғ YOU'RE 

SCARED, THEN 

ADMIT /T AND. 

QUIT BULLINT 


TROUBLED WHEN HE 


) YEAH! 1м 
^ THINKIN THE 
ЗАМЕ THINGS 
YOU BETTER 
GET DRESSED, 

MAYOR! 





THE MAYOR RECOGNIZED HIS WIFE'S 
CLOTHES AT ONCE, WITH MUCH 
LOUD WAILING AND ANGUISHED 
3085, HE FELL ACROSS HER FLESH- 
STRIPPED 5. jy» 
CLARA.. ¥ ALL THAT 
sop... МУ |CARRYIN ON | HIM 
WON'T HELP | ALONE, 
HER NONE... РАШ? 


THAT FILTHY 
VILE THINGS , 
ILL GET 

LEAVE 


BODIED MAN | on THE 


44 ! 
(Т.А 
L (L A I. 
WITHIN TWENTY- ЕНТ DAYS, EVERY CAPABLE MAN IN PLAINS: 
VILLE HAD RECEIVED А RIFLE AND FIVE SILVER BULLETS, 
EVERYONE HAD PRACTISED WITH MOVING TARGETS, EVERYONE 


WAS READY, THE AFTERNOON SEFORE THE NIGHT OF THE FULL 
MOON,THE MEN THRONGED BEFORE MAYOR HANSON'S MANSION. 


EN WE'LL START ЖОЖ. .\н GROUPS OF 8/2... 
їн DAYLIGHT... SO WE CAN ACQUAINT 


OURSELVES WITH EACH AREAS 
2 NOW, REMEMBER. 


Ir WAS TWILIGHT WHEN MAYOR HANSON, WEARING A RED SUEDE 
SHOOTING JACKET AND SCARLET HUNTER'S CAP, CLIMBED FROM 
HIS CAR AT THE RENDEZVOUS SPOT FOR HIS GROUP, CHESTER 


HUNTING IN THE DARK 15 А, 
DANGEROUS BUSINESS, 
MR. WAYNE. I'D RATHER ВЕ 
SAFE THAN SORRY... 


ЖСҮ OUTFIT 
ON HIS HONOR, PAUL. YOU 
COULD SEE /7 IN А COAL 
MINE АТ MIDNIGHT 


AT LAST THE MAYOR AROSE AND 

HIS TEAR-REDOENED EYES BLAZED 
THIS TIMET LAY 
irs YOUR | OFF, 
WIFE, AND (WILL 
EVERY ABLE-\ THE SHOES) YOU, 


2 


EVERY MAN WILL BE ARMED! 
THERE'LL BE S/LVER BULLETS 
FOR АШ? А VIGILANTE 
COMMITTEE, THAT'S WHAT 
WE'LL HAVES WE'LL DIVIDE 
INTO GROUPS... COMB THE 
COUNTRYSIDE! COME THE 
NEXT FULL MOON. WE'LL 

BE WA/TINGS < 


«+ STAY CLOSE TOGETHER AND MAKE 
SURE OF WHAT YOU'RE SHOOTING AT! WHE! 
YOU SEE SOMETHING MOVE, MAKE CERTAIN 
IT ISN'T ONE OF YOUR OWN PARTY. PAIR 
UPJ ONE MAN USE A Z/6HT WHILE THE 
OTHER MAN DOES THE SHOOTINGS WE 
DON'T WANT ANY /WWOCENT PEOPLE 

> gy KILLEDS 


WHEN DARKNESS CAME, THE MEN WERE ALERT 
AND JUMPYÍ MATT STEVENS, WITH HIS GROUP 
їн TOWN, SAW A SUSPICIOUS FIGURE,SCREAMED 





DUT AFTER ІТ, AND BEGAN SHOQTING. 
CUT THAT OUT, MATT! THE MAYOR 
SAID TO MAKE SURE WHAT YOU'RE 
SHOOTING AT! 











LUCKILY, MATT'S SHOTS WERE | 


WILO, THE FIGURE TURNED OUT ТО 
BE A FAMILIAR DRUNK THEY ALL 
[KNEW WELL. , Tm 
WELL,WHAT'D | I AIN'T SHO 
You RUN «/SOUSED Ім 
FOR IF You / GONNA ВЕ А 
ARENT SITTIN’ DUCK 
THE WERE-} WHEN SHOMEONE 
WOLF? OPENSH UP ON 

МЕ МАТТ SHTEVENS! 


Mayor HANSON AND PAUL 


TELL IF SHE /S THE 


I AIN'T вом? YOU 
CAN'T MAKE МЕ 


„ EVEN IN 


MEANWHILE, MAYOR HANSON AND 
HIS PARTY'D SURROUNDED A STRANGE 
OLD WOMAN WALKING ALONG А 


2 
IDON'T 
NEED ТВЕ 


А CHANCE BEING 
SEED. HOME! 


OUT TONIGHT! 
BETTER LET US T AIN'T 
SEE You HOMES | SKEEREDS 


ка 


YERS REVEALED THEIR 
THEORY TO THE OTHERS OF THEIR PARTY. . . 
WELL, HOW CAN WE “WE'LL ТАКЕ HER BACK TO MY 
=) PLACE! I HAVE THAT ВООК/ 
WEREWOLF? ЖД IT TELLS HOW TO RECOGNIZE 
| A WEREWOLF. 
HUMAN FORM! 


MAYOR. 


NS THE OLD WOMAN ACROSS THE Si 
THIS 15 A/DNAPPINGS Тан . 
AFTER ALL. WE STILL HAVE NO | BACK MAYOR! AND 
PROOFS YOU SHOULDN'T 


Ling te 


HAVE #/T HER... 


MINUTES, THE MOON WILL BE 
FULL. THEN АҒ THE OLD BAG 
TURNS OUT TO JE WHAT 

WE'RE AFTER, ME LET HER 


HOLD ON, MAYOR! ) MAYBE YO 
WHO SAYS THE / GOT SOMETHING 
WEREWOLF'S <, THERE, MYERS. I 
GOT TO BE A MAW? ` HADN'T THOUGH 
I'VE SEEN HIS / OF A FEMALE 
QUEER DAME AROUND) WEREWOLF S 
І NEVER L/KED 

HER LOOKS! 


“AW, МТ TO YOUR BOOK, W... AND IF SHE DOESN 7, 
IN LESS THAN TWENTY | THEN WE'VE WASTED 


VALUABLE TIME. ..PERHAPS 
EVEN LET THE REAL 
WEREWOLF ESCAPE. 


LIMB OFF MY 


STEP ОМ /T/ SHE'S 
OUT COLD! 





M OVER FIFTEEN MIN- MAYOR HANSON HURRIED INTO THE 5 7 
Е MAYOR S HOUSE | | HOUSE, STUMBLING DOWN THE DIMLY | | SLOWLY, HIS RIFLE READY. THEN. 
LIT НАЦ. TO THE DARK LIBRARY, HE | | АТ ONCE, HE SAW IT..THE HAIRY | 
STOPPED SUDDENLY AS HE REACHED 
LL'GET THE w: ‘STIL THE DOOR..AND ТАКЕР AT THE 
OK AND 2 GLEAMING EYES BURNING IN THE 
BLACKNESS BEYOND wawa 
WHAT THE..." SOME- 
MINUTES THE W ONE'S /W THERE IT'S. 
MOON WILL BE 
FULL... AND THEN 
KNOW 
FOR SURE! ый 


НЕ FIRED, POINT-BLANK, AGAIN AND AGAIN. THE 
VILE FEROCIOUS BEAST JUST STOOD THERE..SNARL-| | ...THE MAYOR STUMBLED TO THE LIBRARY LIGHT SWITCH, FLICKI 
IT ON. НЕ SHRIEKED AS THE GLOW FLOODED THE ROOM... 


MY GODS THE SILVER BULLETS THEY goN'T 
KILL Н/М” X COULDN'T MISS NOT АТ 


y IN THERE? "Y IT'S THE 
v THE LIBRARY!) MAYORS 
i ^ HE'S PROB- 
ABLY BEING 
ATTACKED BY 


Матов ELWOOD HAR 
ROR, SNAR LING AND SHRIEKING, STARING IOIOTICALLY AT THE BULLET HOLES 





THE "HOME" WAS OLD ANO PAINT- STARVEO AND DRAFTY 
AND BADLY IN NEED OF REPAIR. THE ROOF LEAKED AND 
THE WINDOWS RATTLED AND WERE COVEREO WITH YEARS 
OF DUST AND GRIME. THE INMATES OF THE HOME WALKED 


GRIM-FACED AND SILENT THROUGH CRACKED PLASTER 
HALLS, OR SAT IN DINGY ROOMS ON CRAWLING BEDS. THEY 
SHIVERED IN THE COLD WHEN WINTER CAME,..WHEN THERE 
WAS NO STEAM TO WARM THE RUSTED RADIATORS. . . 





...AND THEY SWELTERED IN THE HEAT WHEN ЗИММЕ 
BURNED...WHEN LONG-BROKEN FANS LAY IOLE AND 














Bur THEY COULD мот SEE THE ^. AS THIS WAS А "HOME" FOR Fon THE Loss OF OWE SENSE ONLY 
PAINT-PEELED WALLS..,THE DIRT THE B£/ND...FoR WRETCHED TENOS TO SHARPEN THE OTHERS... 
CLOUDED WINDOWS... THE DUSTY SOULS WHO LIVED IN WORLDS TO TUNE THEM МОВЕ F/WELY...TO 
AND COB-WEBBED HALLS OF THIS, OF DARKNESS... .WHO STARED MAKE THEM MORE ACUTE, THE IN- 
THEIR HOME,..THESE INMATES, WITH UNSEEING EYES AT THE MATES ANEW BECAUSE THEY COULD 
THEY COULD NOT SEE THE ROACHES MISERY AROUND THEM, .. AND TASTE...AND TOUCH...AND SMELL 
AND THE RATS SCAMPERING ACROSS — YET Aj AND HATED ALL OF IT... | ANO HEAR, THEY COULD TASTE 
THE UNWASHED FLOORS... THE SPOILED AND ROTTED FOOD 


ij 





- THEY COULD TOUCH THE STICKY, THEY COULD HEAR THE RATS 
COBWEBS... THE DUST SCAMPERING AND THE AOACHES 
$ с EVER CRAWLING AND THE TERMITES 

ft BURROWING AND THE Z /G£ AND 

BED-BUGS AND FLIES AND A 

THOUSAND OTHE CREATURES ОҒ 

FILTH THAT MOV! 


THEY COULD HEAR. HIS. ALMOST. MANIACAL LAUGHTER 
ULO AND THE CLINKING OF CHAMPAGNE GLASSES. THEY COULD 





DIRECTOR, IN HIS SMELL THE MOUTH-WATERING ODORS OF THE LAVISH 
ERTAINING HIS | SUPPER ME WAS ENJOYING, AND THEY COULD SEE, IN 
"HE'D SAVED ON THEIR MINDS’ EYES, THE LUXURIES WITH WHICH HE'D 
ыс SELFISHLY SURROUNDED HIMSELF АТ THEIR EXPENSE... 
e BEAUTIFUL HAVE MMM THIS 15 MORE 
г 





ANOTHER DRINKI КЕ! 








Мну L4UNDER SHEETS AND BLANKETS AND 
CLOTHES OF DIRT-SMEARS AND SWEAT-STAINS THAT 
THEY'D NEVER SEE WHEN HE COULD HAVE А MEATER 
FOR THOSE BITAJ ^ 


YES, GUNNER GRUNWALD HAD /WQEED SURROUNDED 
HIMSELF WITH LUXURIES... PAID FOR WITH THE AZLOT- 
MENTS GIVEN HIM FOR EACH BLIND INMATE. WHY 
PAINT ANO PLASTER DREARY HALLS THAT THEY'D 
NEVER SEE, WHEN HE COULD HAVE AN ad 








For GuNNER'D KNOWN THAT ANOTHER 
SENSE HAD REPLACED THE INMATES’ 
SENSE OF SIGHT... À T ieee 
SENSE ...CROMING DAY, НЕ" 
SEEN IT IN THEIR WEBBED- BLIND 
EYES, IN THEIR SILENT GRIM 


FACES. WE'D SEEN THEIR GROWING 
HATE. SO HE'D D ell THE 006 


WHY GIVE THOSE POOR MISERABLE Fine FURNITURE „соор BOOKS. 
BLIND FOOLS BEAUTY IF THEY PLUSH RUGS... EXPENSIVE DRAPES. 
COULD NOT APPRECIATE BEAUTY? АН OCCASIONAL EVENING OF FEMALE 
GUNNER GRUNWALD'D FELT THAT COMPANIONSHIP... THEY WERE 
WAY so HE'D SK/MPED ON THE ALL GUNNER'S TO ENJOY. HE'D 
INMATES... CUT CORNERS HERE.. EVEN BOUGHT A DOG. 
DENIED THERE.. AND WTH THE BOCs 
SURPLUS, HE'D SUPPLIED HIMSELF > 

ITH BEAUTY, ® 











Ано WITH THE DOG AT HIS SIDE, GUNNER'D WALKEDSELF- AND SO,HE'D BEEN ABLE TO CONTINUE TO ENJOY HIS 
CONFIDENTLY BEFORE THEM, KNOWING THAT HIS SIGHT FIENDISH LITTLE AMUSEMENTS. ,.LIKE TR/PP/NG HELP- 
AND THE DOG'S STRENGTH WOULD KEEP HIM FROM LESS UNSUSPECTING INMATES AS THEY'D TOTTER 

е, BLINDLY BY HM... 


Qr) 
p 





OR REMOVING SOMETHING THAT „Ов ADDING SOMETHING NEW. 
TMEY'O COME TO ЖМОЙ WAS THERE 3 
AND COUNTED ON. E 


THE BANNISTER / WHERE S | HEH 


‚Ой BEING JUST MEAN. 


Yes, GUNNERD AMUSED HIMSELF WITH HIS CHARGES 
INABILITY TO SEE. HE'D BEEN SADISTIC WITH HIS 
TORTURES, AND HE'D GROWN FAT ON HIS DENIALS. 
AND HIS CHARGES HAD SAT IN THEIR WORLD OF DARK- 
WESS AND WA/TED..L/STENING. 
GUNNER.: . PLEASE! IT'S Т/М SORRY, BABY! 
THE DOGS HE MAKES ME HERE, BOY! HERE! 
WERVOUS! ти AFRAID T 


OF Docs! | 
p 


AND TON/OHT...THEIR OPPORTUNITY CAME... „SOTI 


HEN URED 
7 DOGGY? NICE, DOGGY? OF THE HOME МГ 
(ERE, DOGGY SOME MEATS 
2 Q \ 
` \ 





ÅND THEN THEY WAITED. THEY 
WAITED FOR GUNNER'S FRIEND OF 
THE EVENING TO LEAVE... 
GOODNIGHT, GUNNER f 
AND THANKS. 


THEY WAITED FOR GUNNER To MISS 
HIS DOG... 
BRUTUSI? WHERE ARE 
YOU? BRUTUS? BRU- 


ND DRAGGED HIM TO THE CELLAR TOO,..TO 


OTHER WAITING CUBICLE... 


no! wo’ PLEASES BRUTUS, HELP 
ME’ WHERE ARE YOU? 


THEN THEY BEGAN TO WORK, THEY DRAGGED OUT OLD 
HAMMERS AND RUSTY МА T 


« «AND THEN THEY STRUCK! BLINOLY.. 
UNSEEING...THEY SURROUNDED THEIR 


HATED ENEM 


[WHAT /$ IT? WHAT 00 YOU WANT УТ 
GO BACK TO YOUR ROOMS... ALL 


Ано THEY WENT THROUGH THE HOME AND CUT AND 
RIPPED AND CHOPPED THE LUMBER THEY NEEDED. , 





Амо HE LISTENED А5 THE NIGHT PASSED AND DAWN CAME АМО 
THE 006 IN THE CUBICLE .NEXT DOOR GREW HUNGRY AND PACED 
AND GROWLED AND SCRATCHED AS ITS STOMACH ОМА! 


WHAT ARE THEY UP TO? WHAT 
RE THEY WAKING? 


FEED BRUTUS, YOu FOOLS! ) WE KNOW, м 
HE'LL GET M/LD IF You 
DON'TS HE'LL ВЕ = 


GRUNWALD! 


DANGEROUS! 


THE 006 IN THE NEXT CUBICLE 

HOWLED ALL THAT NIGHT, SLOBBER- 
ING AND SNARLING AND SCRATOHING. 
GUNNER SHUDDERED. THE DOG WAS 
A BEAST, NOW... A HUNGER-CRAZED 


You'LL SEE, 
YOU MAKING? | MR. GRUNWALD/ 


WHAT ARE YOU. 


GUNNER HIMSELF WAS HALF-CRAZED WITH HUNGER AS 

THE THIRD NIGHT CAME. AND THEN, TOWARDS MIDNIGHT, 

THE HAMMERING STOPPED, THE CELLAR WAS SUD- 

DENLY FLOODED WITH LIGHT, EVEN BRUTUS STOPPED 
кы ANTICIPATIO! 


THEY'RE OPENING 
Y CUBICLE. 


BEAST. AND THE HAMMERING WENT 


FOODS GIVE ME 


BRUTUS WILL 4/22 ANYONE THAT 
SETS FOOT IN f 


| оо You CALL 


WHAT YOU'VE 
BEEN FEEDING 
08 FOOD, MR. 


THEY STOOD BEFORE HIM... DIRTY, SWEATED, TIRED FROM 
LONG HOURS OF LABOR... THE INMATES... THE BLIND 


UNSEEING CARPENTERS. GUNNER BLINKED OUT AT 
НЕМ...” 


COME, MR. GRUNWALD!) Í| FOLLOW US, MR. GRUN- 
gU ARE FREE TO WALO! WE BUILT THIS 
| ГА | JUST FOR YOU! іт 


LEADS TO THE CELLAR 
STEPS... ANO FREEDOM 
es 





GUNNER STOOD UP AS THEY DARTED OFF. НЕ COULD 
HEAR THEIR FOOTSTEPS FADE AS THEY ROUNDED COR- 
NERS AND RAN DOWN LONG CORRIDORS THAT TURNEO 
AND. D TWISTED AND DOUBLED BACK. GUNNER STARED 


THEY... THEY BUILT A MAZE! | 
A PUZZLE Y HAVE TO 
FIGURE IT OUTS. 


GUNNER LAUGHED TO HIMSELF AS 
ME STARTED OUT OF HIS CUBICLE... 


ir I TAKE MY TIME... I'LL 
NEVER HAVE TO TOUCH THE 
WALLS... JUST WALK SLOWLY. 
In, LIKE WIS. CAREFUL 


Не BRUSHED AGAINST THE RAZOR BLADES, SLASHING 
HIS FLESH. НЕ STUMBLED AND GOT UP..RAN ON..FRIGHT- 
ENED.. WILD...DOWN THROUGH THE TWISTING,OOUBLING- 
BACK MAZE CORRIDORS WITH THE RAZOR-LINEO WALLS 
AND THE SLOBBERING HOUND CLOSE BEHIND... 


A SOUND BEHINO GUNNER FROZE 
HIS BLOOD! A SNARL AND A SQUEAK 
OF A DOOR OPENING 
г BRUTUS 7 HUNG 


%, 


né TW. A 


AND THEN GUNNER SAW THE GLEAMING GLITTERING 
SLIVERS OF STEEL EMBEDDED IN THE MAZE WALLS 


RAZOR BLADES У THE WALLS ARE HURRY, MR. 
LINEO WITH RAZOR BLADES GRUNWALDf 
THEY WANT ME TO CUT 22322 HURRY? 


GUNNER BEGAN TO RUN. HE MAD TO 
REACH FREEDOM BEFORE THAT 
STARVED DOG CAUGHT? HIM f HERAN 
DOWN THE TWISTING MAZE CORRI- 
DORS..THE SOUND.OF THE LOPING 
SNARUNG DOG BEHINO 


А -СВАТЕО 
"VE FREED 


Ано THEN SOME IDIOT 
TURNED OUT THE LIGHTS 





It was back-breaking work, but it bad to be was he getting rid of this devil | 

done. Right away, too. He couldn't risk hid- hate . . . he was also helping 1 
-ing the body of his wife in the cellar any doe crop! 

[^ г. - one of the farm hands i might acci- - 

aly stumble over the corpse and start 

king mighty dangerous questions, It was 

urgent, Dan Gret knew, to to dispose of Emily 

right now, in this field | bé plowing for 

spring planting. No sense in leaving a mur- dread, the sound of voices 


dered wife around for the law to find! ` bums who worked for wt 
š ' across the field in his direction! 


, Dan Gret heard the farm hands chattering 
over іп the next field . . . he'd have to baw! 
"ет out about all this horsing around on Air ` 
time. But at the moment he was too busy try- 
ing to gouge a hole in the ground. At first 
he'd been worried about the noise his shovel 
would make as he burrowed into the earth, 
but that had been taken care of without much 
trouble. The motor of the idling plow made | 
so much noise that those loafers working for 
him wouldn't pay him any mind. And the 
bulk of the machine had been carefully ma- 
neuvered into place so that it acted as a shield 
between him and the overalled men seeding 
the adjoining acre. This, Dan Gret had re- 
solved, was to be a private burial! 


horror he saw the glitterin, 
down on БИ 


Dan Gret screeched m alarm. Then 
razor-sharp metal slashed through his 


Dan Gret crouched low, in the shadow of 
the plow. By stretching out full length, he writhing body . . . the huge 
managed 19 tug the corpse from behind the 
grumbling machine and nudge it into the 
makeshift grave. There would be less than a ` 
foot of dirt blanketing Emily's body . . . but 
as soon as the hired hands got a day off he'd 
hurry back and dig a good deep hole to house 
the corpse. Within a few weeks che seeds'd be 
sprouting and the field would burst into furi- 
ous bloom. Dan Gret grinned as he patted 
the last shovelful of dirt into place. Not only 
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ERE'S HOW ONE FAILURE TURNED HIS 
ISERABLE LIFE INTO A HORRIBLE 


| THE POLICE SURGEON INSERTED THE HOLLOW NEEDLE INTO ELMER'S ARM AND SECONDS LATER THE SODIUM 
PENTOTHAL SOLUTION WAS FLOWING INTO HIS BLOODSTREAM TAKING ITS EFFECT, ELMER'S SHRILL MANIACAL 

| LAUGHTER FADED INTO A WHEEZING GASR THE RABID FURY OF HIS CONVULSIVE STRUGGLING SUBSIDED INTO 
HELPLESS EXHAUSTION, THE THREE BRAWNY POLICEMEN RELAXED THEIR HOLO THEN, AND MOPPEO THEIR 
SWEAT- BEADEO BROWS, ELMER PRESTON SLUMPED LIMPLY ON THE SHABBY SOFA, HIS FLACCID FACE ORAINED 
TO A YELLOW-GREENISH HUE. HIS USUALLY SOFT, LIQUID- BROWN EYES WERE GLAZED ANO STARING NOW. HE 
STARTED TO SPEAK, WITHOUT EMOTION, IN A QUIVERING MONOTONE... 





NO, MR. PRESTON, WE DON'T SEE? 
YOU'D BETTER TELL US ABOUT ITf 





ELMER'S FACE ТООК ON А THOUGHTFUL EXPRESSION 
AND HIS EYES SHADED OVER WITH A DISTANT LOOK, 
HAUNTED WITH MEMORIES OF THE PAST. НЕ SIGHED 
DEEPLY, THEN SPOKE AGAIN ІМ А COLORLESS DRONING 


І...І WAS ALWAYS А 7/M/D MAN, ТЗ 
NOT GOOD FOR А MAN TO BE TIMID... 
ESPECIALLY A MARR/ED MAN. ESPECIALLY 
A MAN MARRIED TOA WOMAN LIKE TDA! 


“MAYBE WE COULD HAVE BEEN HAPPY TOGETHER IN OUR 
LITTLE APARTMENT.. IDA AND I, BUT ONE EVENING 
HER FOLKS CAME TO DINNER. HER FATHER WAS ALL 
TENSE, BURSTING WITH NEWS THAT HE FINALLY 
EXPLODED ON ME AT DESSERT. 

< 


ELMER, YOU MUST BEEN WONDERING HOW" WHY, NO, 
COME MIN AND T DIDN'T 6/VE YOU TWO А 
WEDDING GIFT. 


2 













"I SHOULD HAVE SAID, "НО THANK. “Мом THAT I-THINK BACK, IT. SEEMS - 
YOU',BUT I SAW NO HIDDEN TRAP THAT IDA MUST HAVE KNOWN ALL 

AT THE MOMENT. ANO WHEN,EXUDING THE TIME. BUT THAT NIGHT, SHE RAN 
GOOD WILL, MR. WALLACE OFFERED TO HER FATHER,THREW HER ARMS 
МЕ HIS HAND,ICLASPEDIT GRATE- AROUND HIS NECK, AND МЕРТ FOR 
FULLY. , ." JON... 


JUST ВЕ 2000 To, OH, DADDY! DADDY, | IT'S WORTH 
MY DAUGHTER, YOU'RE so WON- 

ELMER. . .AND ВЕ DERFUL то US... 

HAPPY TOGETHER! P ` < 


‘FOR AN ECSTATIC TWO WEEKS, IDA AND I HOUSE THE POINT /S, ELMER, WE HAD TO GO ЧЕЙ WELL, WE'RE 
HUNTED. WE FOUND THIS PLACE.,.SMALL,COMFORTA- | INTO HOGK TO GET THAT THOUSAND HAVING 
BLE, A DREAM COTTAGE. THE DOWN PAYMENTS FURNISH-- | DOLLARS FOR YOU. AND THEN МҮ TROUBLE 
ING THE PLACE EMPTIED MY BANK ACCOUNT, BUT I BUSINESS SLOWED DOWN, AND, MAKING 


WAS BLISSFULLY HAPPY, THE SUNDAY AFTER WE MOVED | RIGHTNOW... WHAT WITH WHAT ENDS MEET, 
IN, THE WALLACES CAME TO SEE OUR NEST...” 3 д T ELMER! 


"I маз BEING TAKEN FOR A WELL-PLANNED RIDE... “THAT WAS THE FIRST FAINT RUMBLING OF THE TEM- 
AND MY LOVING BRIDE HAD THE STEERING WHEEL IN HER PEST YET TO COME. THE WALLACES GAVE UP THEIR 
OWN LITTLE CLUTCHING HANDS...” APARTMENT AND MOVED IN WITH US. IDA WAS А MOST 
WE CAN'T LET MOTHER AND DADDY 7) GENEROUS DAUGHTER. - ” 

SUFFER.. „НОТ AFTER ALL THEY'VE THAT'S. .. RIGHT IN HERE, MOTHER AND DADDY! WELL 
DONE FORUS,CAW WE, DEAR? TELL THAT'S RIGHTS LET THEM HAVE QUA ROOM, ELMER, IT'S 

THEM THEY'RE WELCOME TO SHARE OF COURSES CLOSER TO THE BATHROOM, AND SINCE 
WHAT WE HAVE UNTIL THINGS ARE T 175 ONLY TEMPORARY. 

BETTER. TELL THEM! | 





‘TEMPORARY, SHE SAID! BUT BEFORE L KNEW 
17; THEY'D BEEN THERE FIVE WEEKS. 1 COULD 
JUST ABOUT MANAGE TO MEET MY BILLS, IF 
THERE WEREN'T OTHER DEMANDS ОМ MY SMALL 
INCOME- 
BUT, Т CAN'T AFFORD 
АТМ. SET, MA. WALLACE.. 
NOT EVEN ^ SMALL- 
SCREEN SET’ 


THAT'S GRATITUDE! 

1 GIVE You 7/000 
FOR А HOME, AND 
YOU EXPECT ME TC 
FURNISH /7, TOO? 


‘AFTER MR. WALLACE GOT HIS T.V. 
SET. MAS, WALLACE HAD A REQUEST. 
YOU'LL SEE, ELMER! WITH WHAT 
YOU SAVE ON LAUNDRY FOR THE 


FOUR OF US, THIS WASHING 
MACHINE WILL PAY FOR 










A MILLSTONE. 


FOLKS, IDA, 
ВИТ I CAN'T, 
GO ON 


SUPPORTING 
THEM FOR 


10А SPOKE BITTERLY AND LOUDLY... LOUD ENOUGH FOR 


MER PARENTS TO HEAR, THEY ACCEPTED !T AS AN INVI- 


TATION TO JOIN HER FIERCE HARANGUE...” 


HADN'T. 
NOT SAY WHAT I'M 
THINKING! 





‘MONTHS WENT BY, MY BURDEN 
GREW ANO WEIGHED UPON ME LIKE 


THE COURAGE TO TALK TO IDA." 
ILIKE YOUR Ñ 


BELIEVE NE, IM GRATEFUL... BUT ` f THEN А FEW 
THAT MONEY WAS JUST ENOUGH TO LET f MORE DOLLARS 
МЕ GO INTO DEBT FOR THE NEXT TWENTY) А MONTH WON'T 
YEARS, SADDLED WITH A MORTGAGE. IVE} HURT! TELL YOU 
GOT PAYMENTS TO MEET...ON THAT.. 

AND THE OTHER FURNITURE... AND... 


Ee oc 
е e rie ый 


“THE CORNERS OF IOA'S MOUTH 
DROPPED, AND HER EVES WERE COLD 
AND HARD... PIERCING ME THROUGH 
AS SHE SPOKE .. 






ONE DAY 1 FOUND 


SUPPORTING? 
AFTER WHAT 
THEY'VE DONE! 
WHAT А LOATH- 

SOME WAY TO 
REPAY THEM 
FOR THEIR 
GENEROSITY 


YOU'RE BLAMING MOTHER AND 
DADDY BECAUSE YOU'RE NOT A 
6000 PROVIDER. YOU MIGHT AS 
WELL KNOW IT, ELMER I'M NOT 

TISFIED ...NOT AT ALL SATIS- 
FIED, 1 THOUGHT YOU HAD 4WA/- 
TIONS I THOUGHT YOU'D. 80 
PLACES...GET AHEAD IN THE 
WORLD. INSTEAD, YOU'RE STUCK 
IN A POOR PAYING JOB. 


“DRIVEN MORE BY DESPERATION AND DEBT THAN BY 
THEIR SCORN, I FINALLY GATHERED THE. COURAGE TO 
ASK MY BOSS, MR. BENTLY, FOR A RAISE. BUT THE MIN~ 
UTE I ENTERED HIS PLUSH OFFICE...” 


I'VE BEEN MEANING TO 7Д/А TO 
YOU ABOUT YOUR WORK, PRESTON, 
YOU'VE BEEN GETTING CARE- 
LESS LATELY... SLOPPY... 

VERY SLOPPY? 





I. I DIONT 
REALIZE, MA 
BENTLY! Тм SORRY, 
SIR/I'LL 00227767 
IN THE FUTURE! I 
PROMISES 


I нао UNCORKED A DAM BY COMPLAINING AGAINST 


"Нож COULD I TELL THEM MR. BENTLY HAD MORE THAN 
IDA'S FOLKS, AND FROM THAT DAY ON, А SPITEFUL 
TORRENT OF CRITICISM POURED THROUGH THE 


REFUSED ME А RAISE? THEY GAVE ME NO РЕАСЕ, FROM 
THE MOMENT 1 CAME HOME FROM WORK..! 
FLOODGATES AT ME... WELL, ELMER? HOW'D YOU 7 T TOLD НІМ 
MAKE OUT? 010 YOU TELL THAT | NOTHING, MR. WALLACE. 
BOSS OF YOURS TO COME NOBODY TALKS THAT 
ACROSS OR GET A NEW BOY? WAY TO MR. BENTLYS 










WHAT ABOUT THAT | 
RAISE 1 TOLD YOU 
TO ASK FOR, ELMER? 4 


ASK FOR? YOU DON'T 
ASK FOR А RAISE! YOU 
DEMAND IT! THAT'S THE 


WHEN ARE YOU GOING | ONLY WAY TO GET AHEAD. 
TO GET ENOUGH BY DEMANDING. 
WVE...? > -- 









.AND ГО ALWAYS GET THE ЗАМЕ 
RESPONSE. 


YOU...DION T-.GOOD LORD, MAN 7 
DOW'T YOU WANT TO GET AHEAD 
IW. THIS WORLDS? 


“EVERY MEAL BECAME A NIGHT- ‘I'D FORCE MYSELF TO EAT, AND 
MARE, FROM THE TIME ГО SIT THE TASTELESS FOOD. WOULD SOUR 
ON THE WAY DOWN... 
YOU'RE А FA/LURE, DON'T WASTE YOUR BF. 
ELMER! I CAN'T HERBERT! YOU CAN'T TURN А 
STAND А JELLY-FISH INTO А TIGER 
FAILURES Д) e 


“SUDDENLY THERE'D BE A VIOLENT CHURNING IN THE PIT ОҒ 
STOMACH AND I'O HAVE TO RUN FROM THE ROOM EUM AMET. BUT HEAVE UP МҮ 
INSIDES. | 


AND НЕ RUNS OFF IN 
A HUFFS HE'S INSULTED! 


“NOR DID THE TORMENT STOP WHEN WE WENT TO BED. — "So THE MONTHS DRAGGED INTO 
IDA WOULO NAG ME TILL SHE WAS HOARSE, AND ТО WALLACES STAYED ON WITH US... Ni 
| COVER MY HEAD WITH MY PILLOW, BUT I'O STILL HEAR.. 


ONLY S/IXTY-SEVEN MISERABLE YOU REMEMBER WHEN YOU IT WON'T GET 
` DOLLARS A WEEK...\N THESE DAYS. BOUGHT THAT WASH/NG LONELY THERE, 
Гм ASHAMED FOR MOTHER AND DADDY, MACHINE? 1 TOLD YOU BELIEVE ME. IT'LL 
TO KMOM...BUT OF COURSE THEY 20 
KNOW. THEY KNOW THE KIND OF CLOTHES. эй WELL, IT'S READY FOR THE TWELVE - INCH-SCREEN 
I WEAR.THEY SEE THE FURNITURE... ЈОМКНЕАР/ T.V. SET FOR 
THREADBARE... JUNK / : = COMPANY... 





“EVEN A LOCKED DOOR WAS NO `I WAS TOO TIMID TO ADMIT IT TO 
GUARANTEE OF PRIVACY..." MYSELF THEN, BUT I'D COME TO 
ARE YOU GOING TO STAY IW HATE IDA AND HER MOTHER AND 
NEVER М/МО, MOTHER! FROM NOW| | THERE ALL WIGHT, ELMER? FATHER. 10 ВЕ SHAVING IN THE 
"LL 00 THE BUYING! WE LISTEN...ABOUT THE ЛИ. SET’ ran tie cit Ar erre ad 
CAN'T AFFORD MUCH, MAYBE, BUT І WAS DOWNTOWN TODAY, TALK- BEGIN.’ 
WHAT WE 20 GET WILL BE THE ING TO A DEALER ABOUT A = 
BEST! TRADE-IN ON ^ LARGER I DON'T SEE WHY DADDY, 
SHOULD HAVE TO KEEP 
POUNDING /T INTO 
YOU You SHOULD 
WANT TO GET AHEAD 
YOURSELF, ELMER... 


"WHEN То HEARD ALL т COULD 
STAND, I'D HURRY FROM THE LIV- 







“THIS MORNING, AS ALWAYS, WE SAT AT THE BREAK- “Ано TODAY, FOR THE FIRST TIME IN YEARS, 1 DION'T 
FAST TABLE AND I LISTENED TO THEM TALKING..TALK- GO TO WORK. I WANDERED AROUND THE STREETS, WON- 
ING. AND NEARBY, THE STORM GATHERED. I COULD HEAR DERING WHAT WAS WRONG WITH МЕ, LISTENING TO 
IT RUMBLING.. THE STORM THUNDERING IN THE DISTANCE, COMING 
^ MAN WITHOUT AMB/T/ON IS А WALKING CLOSER..CLOSER.. READY TO BREAK AT ANY MOMENT. 
CORPSE, ELMER! I KNOW IM REPEATING 
MYSELF, BUT TRY TO BE A SUCCESS, JAY, 
ELMER. ELMER? YOU L/STEN/NG? 






Does! I'VE GOT 707 I'VE... HEH..HEH... 
L'VE..EHEH... 


"WHEN 1 GOT HOME THAT NIGHT, LATE FOR DINNER, “Т HEN, SUDDENLY, THE STORM TORE LOOSE... HOWLING...SCREAM 
THEY JUST STARED АТ ME..IDA AND MR, WALLACE —!NG-BLACK AROUND ME_THUNDERING...WILO TEMPEST-FURY ` 
AND MRS. WALLACE, THE STORM RUMBLED AROUND.. АМО ABOVE THE STORM, THEIR VOICES... THEIR NASTY VOICES... 
THREATENING ...THREATENING TO BREAK...THERE. 15 THAT THE WAY TO YOU YOU'D W тга 
IN MY THROBBING HEAD..AND I JUST STARED BACK Li. GET AHEAD... Y с аЛат ТАХ Ол 


дт тием STAY HOME FROM МҚ, AHEAD,ELMER! 























WHERE WERE YOU 
TODAY! MR. BENTLY 





“I RANOUT..BUT NOT TO THE BATH- ‘THE STORM SHRIEKED ІМ МҮ ELMER PRESTON STARED STRAIGHT 
ROOM THIS TIME. I RAN TO THE BRAIN. WHITE BLINDING LIGHTNING AHEAD, SMILING, THE WILD GLEAM 
KITCHEN ... THROUGH THE RAGING FLASHES EXPLODED. THE BLACK RETURNED TO HIS EYES, AND HE 
STORM, I CAME BACK WITH THE FURY TURNED RED..RED..SPURTING CHOKED OUT MORE WORDS BETWEEN 
MEAT CLEAVER...” RED AS I SWUNG THE CLEAVER... SHORT, HIGH-PITCHED BURSTS OF 
LAUGHTER... 


50 YOU SEE, Т...ЕН, ЕН... 


0/0 GET AHEAD.. 
AFTER ALLS 















AND SLOWLY, THE POLICEMEN FOLLOWED ELMER'S WILO GAZE TO THE 
DINNER TABLE..TO THE NEAT PLACE SETTINGS... ANO THE PLATES WITH 
THEIR HARROWING FARE STARING BACK AT THEM... 
I..EH,EH...I NOT ONLY GOT 4 YEAH, PRESTON: YOU WERE A 
HEAD ..I..EH,EH...I GOT СНОКЕ- WE SEE...) REAL SUCCESS, 
THREE HEADS! / PRESTON! 

/ =i 


Р н, 
KIDDIES? SO, /24 ANO HER FOLKS 
DROVE ELMER SATS, BUT THEY 
WENT OUT ON STRIKES... IN ONE, 
TWO, THREE ORDER...ALL A/OHT 
OVER THE PLATE, WELL, THE 
GAME'S OVER NOW, CALLED ON 
ACCOUNT OF MENTAL STORM ^ 
AND YOU AND Г WILL TAKE A RA/N- 
CHECK TILL NEXT WE MEET, HOPE 
YOU 2/ЖЕ0 MY NEW MAG. NOW JHE 





OLD WITCH AWAITS TO WIND UP 
THE F/END/SWTIVIT/ES. THIS 15 
IR ORYPT- 


BIDDING YOU @00D- 
BYE AND WISHING 
YOU NOTHING BUT 
THE BEST... 
NIGHTMARES 7 


P 
HEE, НЕЕ” AND NOW IT'S W/ND-UP SPOT IN C.K'S NEW CREEPS COMIC, AND YOUR SW/VER- CHEF, THE OLD 

‚ WITCH, AS READY TO STIR UP HER CRUDDY CAULDRON AND LADLE OUT A LURID LITERARY LUNCHEON. 
THIS TASTY TALE OF TERROR-TREMORS 15 TOLD BY ONE TONY BARRETT. LISTEN, NOW, AS HE GASPS OUT 


y DELIRIUM DISH НЕ CALLS... 


ME? т'ы TONY BARRETT. ZM мот А BAD-LOOKIN' 
GUY I'M YOUNG, TOO... THIRTY-FOUR. OKAY. SO WOW 
СОМЕ X COULD SIT AROUND ON А ROT-REEXIN' COUCH, 
HOLDIN' HANDS WITH A SNAGGLE-TOOTHED HAG NAMED 
FANNY OGDEN? HOM COME I COULO STAND THE 
MILDEW-YELLOWED WALL PAPERS.. ¿THE CRACKED 


CEILINGS. . . THE WHOLE HOUSE STINKIN’ LIKE THE INSIDE 
OF A DUG-UP COFFIN... AND THE STINK OF FANNY HERSELF? 
YEAH, THAT'S RIGHT! YOU GOT THE PICTURE FANNY. 
OGDEN WAS SUPPOSED ТО ВЕ LOADED... 


I...I BEEN MEANIN' Т” 

ASK YOU, FANNY, I JuS' 

DON'T KNOW HOWS т... 

X BEEN MEANIN' Т' ASK 

YOU IF YOU'LL MARRY 
u 


OH, TONY! I'VE BEEN 
PRAYING YOU'D ASK ME... 
DREAMING OF ІТ... BUT 
NEVER REALLY BEL/EVING 
YOU WOULD OH, YES, TONY! 
YES! І WILL MARRY Your 


АШ) 


SURE I WAWTED THAT WOEBEGONE WITCH FORA 
WIFE. I WANTED TO MARRY THE HUNDRED GRANO 
FORTUNE ТО НЕАВО ABOUT..THE DOUGH HER 
FIRST HUSBAND HAD LEFT HER. THE MISERABLE 
MISER WAS SUPPOSED TO HAVE EVERY LAST CENT 
OF IT... MID... THERE. IN THAT FOUL -SMELLING 


"IT'S BEEN 50 LONG 
SINCE I'VE BEEN 
KISSED, TONY! 





WELL, I'LL SKIP THE DISGUSTIN TROUBLE WITH DRINKIN’ WAS IT AFTER THE FIRST TWO WEEKS, 1 GOT 
DETAILS EXCEPT TO SAY THAT FANNY USED TO GET ME DOWN, I'D WORRY. REAL DISGUSTED. THERE WAS NO 
BECAME MRS. TONY BARRETT, AND I'O WORRY REAL BAD... HINT OF THE DOUGH. 
I STARTED HITTIN' THE BOTTLE TO MAYBE THERE ДИМА I'M BEGINNIN' T' THINK I'VE BEEN 
GRACE MYSELF AGAINST LIVIN' WITH NO DOUGH. MAYBE I вот A SUCKER...SADOLIN' MYSELF WITH 
A BUM STEER FROM A DRIED-UP WITHERED EXCUSE | 
THE GUY THAT TOLD FOR A FEMALE. Т'\\. WAKE UP 
UP, HONEY-BUN? IT'S /AHEAD, ONE DAY AND FIND OUT THERE 
FANNY! | $/1 | AIN'T NO HUNDRED G'S.. WELL, 
TLL BE UP YR INA 2/65 EYE I WILL? 
IN AN NOUR 4 1 3 
оя so. DON'T 
WAIT UP. Д 
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I BOUNCEO MY SUITCASE ОНТО THE BED AND TOSSED MY 


CLOTHES INTO IT. MY BRIDE JUMPED UP LIKE A BEE'D 
STUNG HER, AND SHE THREW HER BONEY ARMS AROUND 


So 1 WENT UP INTO THE BEDROOM WHERE FANNY SAT 
WITH THAT STRAGGLY МОР OF HERS UP IN CURLERS. BUT 
I ОІОМ'Т LOOK AT FANNY TWICE. I НЕАОЕО FOR THE 





YEAH, BABY! YOU ANO MET. 
ГИ CLEARIW OUT. 


> 


Y WIM 081ү. UGLY AND ) OKAY,BABY!| WELL, IT TURNED OUT THERE IAS MONEY AFTER ALL. 
OLD. вит I'M RICH, I NEVER TOLD OKAY! vou 
YOU,2/D I? I'VE GOT A LOT OF 

MONEY, AND I LOVE YOU,TONY.. . 

AS MUCHAS І САМ. YOU'RE HANDSOME. 

YOUNG. X WAVE JUST А FEW YEARS LEFT. 

STAY WITH МЕ AND MAKE THEM HAPPY 

YEARS, DEAR, AND WHEN I'M GONE, ALL 

THAT MONEY WILL BE YOURS 


THE GUY'O BEEN RIGHT. SO I DID MY BEST TO MAKE 
FANNY HAPPY I STAYED BUT I WONDERED WHAT 
SHE L/VED ОМ, F SHE NEVER SPENT ANY OF HERDOUGH. 
AND ONE DAY, I FOUND ОшТ... 


15 MRS. OGDEN YOU! THE GUY Xx METS 
AT HO f THE GUY THAT TOLO МЕ 
А 4 





I'M A RAGMAN/ MRS. OGDEN 15 
MRS. BARRETT 
NOW, MISTER 
MY WIFE! DON'T 
YOU REMEMBER 
ме? YOU 7040 
ME ABOUT MER... 


ME. Гм А 
RAGHAN. 


THE OLD CREEP STOPPED COLD AND GAVE ME A 
FISHY STARE, LIKE I'D INSULTED HIM. FANNY, 
TRIED TO COVER 


TONY DION'T YEAH, мас, J YOUR WIFE HAS 
MEAN ANY- NO HARD < BEEN GOOD TO 
THING. HE A FEELINGS! ES AND I TRY 
JUST DOESN'T iF vou want {70 BE 6000 TO 


It's YOUR 
BUSINESS... 


ARE, MRS, 060-.., 
MRS. BARRETT! 


Nice, нин? BEIN' MARRIED TO AN OLD HAG WASNT 
ENOUGH! NOW г HAD TO FIND OUT SHE WAS A 


RAG-PICKER BESIDES. THAT WAS THE LAST 
STRAW, I'D MADE UP MY MIND WHEN FANNY 
ANNOUNCED AFTER LUNCH. 

f T'u come OUT, DEAR. 
DONT BE 700 LONELY 
WHILE ГМ бОМЕ! 


YEAH, FANNY! 
SURES 


YOU НАМЕ А N/C£E 
WIFE, SIR. SHE WRONG вит 
VERY GOOD TO МЕ COULO 
SHE ALWAYS HAS 

RAGS TO SELL 


MAYBE I'M 


SWEAR IT 

was YOU 

X MET THAT 
NIGHT., 


GET SEVEN DOL 
LARS FOR THESES 


AFTER THE RAGMAN PAID FANNY, HE LEFT. I FELT PRETTY 
SICK INSIDE... YOU CAN IMAGINE... 

WHAT'S WITH THIS #4@ 
BUSINESS, BABY? WHERE 
00 YOU GET THEM? 


wHY 1 PICK THEM UP, 
TONY. . . MERE ANO 


1 607 TO FIND THAT 200037 I вот TO FIND THAT 
DOUGH AND GET AWAY! ME... MARRIED TO А TOAD-FACED 
RAG-PICKER! I'LL GO NUTS IF I HAVE T' KEEP ON 

LIVIN’ wiTH went 





I TURNED THAT ATTIC UPSIDE DOWN 
BUT IT WAS NO SOAP I OIDN'T FIND 










WAS FANNIE... CALLIN’ ME. 1 (E season sme e) N THE 
WENT DOWN AND GOT NAUSEOUS . MESS AROUND Artic! 4 


LOOKIN' AT HER...THAT PATCHED MOUSE ANY MORE, SOL | Он, WELL 
AND FADED ORESS.. THE TWO OIF = STARTED CLEAN/N! ЛА, THAT'S 
FERENT COLORED COTTON STOCK = UPIN THE AFT/C. à 
IN'S , AND ON HER РЕЕТ ..: NO ~ 
KIDDIN' f ..SNEAKERS, SHE HAD A 
DIATY SACK STUFFED FULL OVER 
HER SHOULDER... 


LOOKS LIKE HUNTIN’ WAS 
PRETTY 6000 TODAY, 
FANNY, HOW MUCH YOU 


SoT..£/6HT BUCKS 
WORTH . 





(T'S 607 TO ВЕ ІМ THE 

HOUSE SOMEWHERE ^ 

YOU JUST DON'T ИДЕ A 

НОНОВЕО GRAND INA 

MOUSEWOLES ги. 
FIND IT Р 






кт 


DION'T SEEM DISTURBED ABOUT ME NOSIN 
PIN THE ATTIC, SO I FIGURED THAT'S NOT 
THE HUNDRED 8'S WAS STASHED AWAY, 1 WAS 
WAITIN FOR HER TO GO OUT AGAIN | 
COULD START LOOKIN' SOMEWHERE ELSE. 
IRST THE RAGMAN TURNED Ul е 
I COULD SWEAR SUCH NICE RAGS, MRS 
HE'S THE SAME GUY BARRETT. SUCH BEAU- 
THAT TOLO ME ABOUT Q TIFUL RAGS 


FINALLY. FANNY LEFT WITH HER RAGSACK ANO I 

WORK ON. ONE OF THE UPSTAIRS ROOMS, FEEL! ch 
BATTERED MOTH-EATEN FURNITURE , PLOWIN' THROUGH 
TRASH- STUFFED. CLOSET. 





wor 
< = 
we 
AFTER A WHILE I SOT MAD AND RIPPED OPEN THE I NEW WHAT I WAS UP. 
MATTRESS ON THE OLD BRASS BED. I WAS SO BUSY, DECR 
Т DIDN'T HEAR FANNY SNEAK UPSTAIRS AND CREEP IN MER | CAUSE I 
INTO THE ROOM LIKE A SCRAWNY OLD CAT BUT SUO- ADE ME MAD... 
DENLY I FELT HER 3 


уй YEAH, THAT'S WHAT IM DO/W" ..CLEANIN® 


M GLAD TO SEE YOU'RE $7/LL UP THIS, FILTHY PIGSTYE MAYBE YOU DON 


CLEANING UP, TONY. 


THAT'S HOW IT WENT FOR WEEKS, Ano EVERY OAY, AFTER SHE WENT AND SHE'D COME BACK... KNOWIN’ 
JEVERY DAY THAT RAGMAN CAME АМО THROUGH LORO- | WHAT I WAS UP TO, BUT 1 DIDN'T 
GOT PRACTICALLY DELIRIOUS OVER . . GIVE A HANG EXCEPT THAT SHE WAS 
'SOME FOUL RAGS MY WIFE SOLD .. ALL THE TIME LAUGHIN' AT ME AND 
тр I'D GET ALL СНОКЕО UP WITH HATE 


LOVELY... ABSOLUTELY SOON! I GOTTA GET FOR НЕК... 

LOVELY, MRS. BARRETT. OUT OF HERE f EVERY YOU MEN ARE ALL ALIKE, WHEN 
MINUTE I STAY 15 YOU TRY TO 7/DY UP A HOUSE, IT 
TIME OUTTA MY LIFE, LOOKS WORSE THAN WHEN YOU 
WORSE! IT'S TORTUREL, - 


Z 


— WHY, ЛОМУ? HOW CLEVER ^ AW, COME OFF /T, 

NOW, LET HER COME DOWN MERE ^ YOU'RE GOING TO BURY ALL BABY! YOU ANON 

JUST LET HER COME.. Ш | THE OLD TRASH INSTEAD OF. THAT'S NOT WHAT 
HAVING TO CARRY /7 I'M оом... 


FANNIE LOOKEO АТ МЕ REAL COLD LIKE AND WHISPERED 
SARCASTICALLY... 


TREASURE... ^ HUNDRED I'M DIGGIN’ 
THOUSAND DOLLAR. 4 А GRAVE! 
n YOUR GRAVES 





BACK AND 


AFTER 1 FINISHED 1 


HIT T UKE AN OLO LOG 
THEN I WENT TO WORK ON THAT FACE... THAT 
AWFUL UGLY FACE. IT WAS. дат SOMETHIN” 1 


DEGRADED MYSELF BY MAKIN L 
THOSE MONTHS 


YEARLY THAT 
' UNTIL I HEARD А 
E EPONE poon. r WAS 


CAN'T 
rou 
SELL ME 
SOME 


LOOK, PAL. MY WIFE 
TOOK OFF ON A LOWE 
TRIP. SHE WON'T BE ) 
BACK FOR А COUPLE 
OF WEEKS. COME BACK 


I was READY ТО SLAM THE DOOR 
IN HIS FACE BUT, JUST TO GET RID OF 
THE PEST, I DRAGGED DOWN SOME 
OLD TOWELS FROM A CLOSET. HE 
DIDN'T SEEM HAPPY WITH THEM, .. 
FORGET iT, 
PAL! TAKE 
‘EM. AS А 
G/FT/ ном, 
60 AWAY 
AND DONT 
BOTHER 


THESE AREN'T 
VERY АСЕ RAGS, 
MR. BARRETT I 
CAN'T PAY YOU 
MUCH FOR 


DUMPED HER BLOODY BODY i 


THING OVER WITH 


I SPENT DAYS COMBIN' THROUGH 
THE REST OF THE HOUSE. I EVEN 
TORE UP THE KITCHEN, SMASHED 
APART THE OLD STOVE, NO DOUGH! 
IT WAS GETTIN’ ME DOWN... EME 
175 GOT ТО ERE... % 
SOMEWHERE ^ irs gor 


Now 1'M A GUY WITH A STRONG CONSCIENCE, SO WHAT 
em THE RAGMAN PESTERIN' ME AND FANNY LAYIN' DEAD IN 

LAR, I COULDNT SLEEP TONIGHT. AROUND MID- - 
NIGHT OR 50, І HEARD A NOISE IN THE HOUSE. I GOT A | 
GUN OUT OF MY SUITCASE AND WENT DOWNSTAIRS FOR A 
LOOK 


Ано то TOP IT ALL OFF, THAT CRUMMY CREEP KEPT 
COMIN' BACK, TILL THIS MORNIN',I FLIPPED MY LID 


I'VE BEEN OVER THIS DUMP FROM 
ATTIC Yo CELLAR/ I GAVE vou 
ULO FINDS X 
RAGSS NOW, 
FOR GOD'S SAKE, LEAVE ME 
ALONE! 


BARRETT 
WOULD 

HAVE RAGS 
FOR ME... 





Tt met WAS COMIN' FROM THE 
ILLAR. I WENT DOWN. IT WAS HIM 
Азан. IN МУ HOUSE... WOS/N* 
AROUND _ 
I TOLD YOU I 
BOT NO MORE 
RAGS! WOW. 


вот You 50 ^ 
NICE RAGS! 
THE CLOTHES. 

он HERS 


He was POINTIN TO FANNY'S GRAVE 
HE KNEW I'O KILLED HER. AND I 
KNEW THEN I'D HAVE TO KILL 
HIM. I PULLED THE TRIGGER... 
ONCE. . , TWICE. + . HE OIDN'T 
EVEN WINCE... 

I COULDN'T MISS 
Ат SUCH CLOSE 


I LOVED HER, 
MR. BARRETT! 
I WANTED HER 

TO ВЕ HAPPY! 
I DONT 
EXPECT HIŞ 


ICANSEE THE 
HOLES... 


І KEPT STARIN' STUPIDLY AT THE SIX HOLES BURNED 


INTO HIS CHEST. 


IT INTO HIS BACK... 

YOU'RE NOT HUMAN YOU'RE 
WOT! THERE'S МО BLOODS 
YOU'RE NOT EVEN FLESH 


BUT 1 AWEW SHE COULD 
NEVER LOVE A RAGMAN. 


OF COURSE NOT, 
MR. 


THEN I SNATCHED UP THE РИСК. 1 
SWUNG IT, CATCHIN' НІМ BELOW THE SHOULDER. SINKIN 


BARRETT 


GRAVE, 


S. 


VERYTHIN'S GOIN RED АМО BLACK NOW, I HEAR А FUNNY 


MUSIC IN MY HEAD .. AND LAUGHIN'. 


І HEAR FANNY LAUGHIN + 


AT HIS BODY, TRYIN’ 
HANOS CAME AWAY WITH 


LR d 


І EMPTIED THE GUN AT HINT FOUR 
MORE SHOTS..BUT ME JUST STOOD 
THERE 

SHE NEEDED MORE THAN T COULO 
GIVE HER... SOMEONE YOUNG... 
SOMEONE LIKE YOU THAT'S 

WHY 1 TOLD YOU ABOUT Т/с” 
HER WONEY I WANTED /р SHOT 
НЕЯ TO BE HAPPY 


е 2 


THAT'S WHY I SENT 
YOU TO HER! SHE 
NEEDED MORE THAN 
ME! 1 LOVED HER... 


DOUBT, 


TIS WELL, ки 





































Imagine! This big box of 21 beautiful new Christmas Cards is yours 
without one peany's cost to you. You won't be asked to return the 
cards or pay for them, now or ever. We're making this amazing offer 
рус you Бот“ easily you can make as much as $75.00 and more 
with our exciting new Christmas Cards! 

` Ас 





posco eae „фа student, housewife or have a full-time 
job... can big money in your spare time! You don't need 






С зауех ll supply you with а big outfit of actual samples 
ON Just show these samples to people you know 
Our t on nd yot keep up to half of each dollar 


: пе of Christmas and All-Occasion 
Name-Imprinted Christmas Cards, Stationery and 
other fast-seliers, you make still more money! 


fit, ге quickly make 875.00 selling only 
Our, big” 


Send no money. Just mail coupon for sample outfit ON APPROVAL 
and Feature Assortment FREE. You must be satished that you can 
make money this easy way, Or you may return the 
samples only. THE $1.00 FEATURE ASSORTMENT 
15 YOURS TO KEEP, ҒКЕЕ, WHETHER YOU КЕ- 
TURN THE SAMPLE OUTFIT OR МОТ! This offer 
is limited, one to a family, and may never be repeated. «ў 
iii жннд suri 
STUART GREETINGS, бері. FB-117 

4436 N. CLARK ST. CH/CAGO FO, ILL. 


1 om interested in making money with your outfit of 
sample cssoriments. Rush ñ ON APPROVAL. include 
$1 Feoture Christmas Assortment FREE, per your offer. 





SEE WHAT OTHERS DO! 
"1 53010 $40 
in my Spare. 
rite. It's easy. Your 
tards sell chem: 
selyest" 

R,B.T., New Mexico 











"Customers can't 
resist these cards, 
Showing them is a 
nice way for any stu- 
dent to carn extra 


money" 
Ку Wisconsin 











Address. E 
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И for fund-roising, give organization's name below STUART GREETINGS, INC. 
4435 M.CLARK ST: Dept. F8-117, Chieago40, 
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